IN  THE   MOLD
1 could arrange to make my payments to the university more gradually, say a dollar a week?" I asked.
He did not know. He had never heard of its being done. But I might see the chairman of the Entrance Committee on the next floor.
"And I am sorry to tell you," he added, "that there is one other item which I omitted. Registration closed a week ago. There will be a late registration fee of five dollars." I could see he was completely desolated about my plight.
Did I have a room, he wanted to know next. If not, there was the Y. M. C. A. again, or the bulletin-board in Academic Hall. I would have no trouble in finding just what I wanted.
No, I had no room as yet, but how about Lathrop Hall? I should prefer to live in the dormitory.
He took me in with a sidelong glance. "I should not advise you to," he concluded. "You will find the boys a little jolly there."
"I do not mind that," I assured him, while my thoughts lingered anxiously on my resources.
Well, there was another difficulty. Not being a resident of the State, I was ineligible. But I could make ray money go a long way at the University Dining Club, if I would buy a permit for twenty dollars. Twenty dollars! when I had seventeen in the whole world.
So I went around to the Y. M. C. A. and was told again that I was a little late. Most of the jobs had been
203ittle stand in my room.
